THE  TRAGEDY OF AVU/XU* MAC/KWAM)
MacDonald did not join the Fabian Society as a half-way
house to Socialism, or he would not have mingled tine pale
pink of Fabianism with the scarlet Marxism of the Social
Democratic Federation. Another organisation that helped
MacDonald to express himself was the New Fellowship. This
Society of young people was an * uplift * organisation designed,
as MacDonald said/ toemphusi^etheethiral factor in social life.'
At the exclusive gathering's of the Vairiuus, young Mac*
Donald came in contact with the celebrities of the Society,
Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Webb, Mrs. Besant, the late, Professor
Graham Wallas, and, of course, (Jeortfo Bernard Shaw, of
whom he says :v I remember him as a red-headed person whom
everybody knew, who was writing for Mrs. Hrsanf\s Muntidy
Corner^ and whose jokes I generally thought bad. His early
work was issued by the Modern Press, and I have a copy
of Cashcl JByrotfs /W/Jw/M in its original paper covers/
The very fact; that MaeDonald has been inclined in later
days to vivify the description of his early experiences in
London with colourful embellishments is an indication of the
tremendous effect that they must have, had upon his youthful
mind at the time. He tells of how he enjoyed life when,
like Goldsmith's parson, he was * passing rich with forty
pounds a year/
* I lived like a fighting cock, saved money, had a holiday
in Scotland, and helped to keep my mother, and in addition,
I paid fees at the Birkbcck, the City of London College, and
the Highbury Institute,, out of my salary/
It looks impossible, but he has told us how it was done*
c How did I manage to do it ? In the first place, 1 used to
buy myself whatever food I wanted around the slums of
King's Cross, but I used to receive my staple food, oatmeal,
sent to me from home, and I always paid for it. Of course,
I could not afford tea or coffee, but I found hot water quite
as good as tea from the point of view of food, and that it
tastes as well when once you have grown used to it* In the
middle of the day I had a meal at Pcarec and Plenty's in
Aldersgate Street. I don't think I ever spent more than two-
pence or threepence on it, although it was the meal of the
day. It generally consisted of beefsteak pudding* I don't
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